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The Fringes of the Fleet. 
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Words by 
RUDYARD KIPLING. 



The Lowestoft Boat. 

(A Chanty.) 



Music by 
EDWARD ELGAR. 
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The words of t)us Song are reprinted from M? Kipling's "The Fringes of the fleet" by permission of the Author. 
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Fate's Discourtesy. 



Be well assured that on our side 

Our challenged oceans fight> 
Though headlong wind and heaping tide 

Make us their sport to-night* 
Through force of weather, not of war, 

In jeopardy we steer. 
Then, welcome Fate's discourtesy 
Whereby it shall appear 

How in all time of our distress 

As in our triumph too, 

The game is more than the player of the game, 

And the ship is more than the crewl 

Be well assured, though wave and wind 

Have mightier blows in store, 
That we who keep the watch assigned 

Must stand to it the more; 
And as our streaming bows dismiss 

Each billow's baulked career, 
Sing, welcome Fate's discourtesy 
Whereby it is made clear 

How in all time of our distress 

As in our triumph too, 

The game is more than the player of the game, 

And the ship is more than the crew! 

Be well assured, though in our power 

Is nothing left to give 
But time and place to meet the hour 

And leave to strive to live, 
Till these dissolve our Order holds, 

Our Service binds us here. 
Then, welcome Fate's discourtesy 
Whereby it is made clear 

How in all time of our distress 

And our deliverance too, 

The game is more than the player of the game, 

And the ship is more than the crew! 
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Words by 
RUDYARD KIPLING; 



Kate's Discourtesy. 

Song. 



Music by 
EDWARD ELGAR. 
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Submarines. 



The ships destroy us above 

And ensnare us beneath, 
We arise, we lie down, and we move 

In the belly of Death. 

The ships have a thousand eyes 
To mark where we come... 

And the mirth of a seaport dies 
When our blow gets home, 
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"The Fringes of the Fleet." 

3. 

Submarines. 

Song. 



Words by 
RUDYARD KIPLING. 



Music by 
EDWARD ELGAR 



VOICE. 



PIANO. 



^ 



Lento. (J =63.) 



* 



j^l^T 



-J— J 



The 



P 



msg=g 



m 



ji 



■j 






* '^ 



pui 



s 



f > r-^ 

ir 



4 



y=^ 



£ 



P 



6= 



sz: 



3 



# 



ships des - troy 

-j- — -j. 



have 



And 





The word* of this Song are reprinted from MT Kipling** "The Fringe* of the Fleet" by permission of the Author. 
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The Sweepers. 



Dawn off the Foreland— the young flood making 
Jumbled and short and steep— 

Black in th6 hollows and bright where it's breaking- 
Awkward water to sweep. 
"Mines reported in the fairway, 
Warn all traffic and detain. 

'Sent up Unity,. Claribel, Assyrian, 
Stormcock and Golden Gain" 

Noon off the Foreland— the first ebb making 

Lumpy and strong in the bight 
Boom after boom, and the golf-hut shaking 

And the jackdaws wild with fright! 

"Mines located in the fairway, 

Boats now working up the chain. 
Sleepers - Unity, Claribel, Assyrian,* 

Stormcock and Golden Gain." 

Dusk off the Foreland—the last light going 

And the traffic crowding through, 
And five damned trawlers with their syre ens blowing 

Heading the whole review! 

"Sweep completed in the fairway, 

No more mines remain. 
'Sent back Unityv Claribel, Assyrian 

Stormcock and Golden Gain!' 
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"The Fringes of the Fleet." 

4. 



Words by 
RUDYARD KIPLING. 



Ttie Sweepers. 

Song. 



Music by 
EDWARD ELGAR 



VOICE. 
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The words of this Song are reprinted from If? Kipling's "The Fringes of the Fleet** by permission of the Author. 



$ 



Lento. 
p remote but distinctly 
Recit. 



m 



^ 



3=£ 



21 



"Mines 



re - port 



ed 



in 



the fair 



[$ 



it 



* 



way, 



W 



P 



p colla parte 



m^f 



m : 



gp 



cresc. 



^ 



m 



J 8 j p 



accel. 



Warn 



all 



traf 



fie 



and 



de - tain. 



i 



s« 



^i : 



p 



cresc. 



w^p 



accel. 



SS 



!| 



£ 



a tempo 
frisoluto 



P=g 



allargando 



}? j j j / j / r i j j,e 



• — • — # 



V=iz 



'Sent up Un-i- ty, Clar- i - bel, As-sy- ri - an, Storm- cock and Gold- en Gain'.' 




-tr-^; 



(CHORUS.) 



fc «r J J 1 / J - 



J* J, J £ 



^ 



-J— ;E- 



_£i- 



"'Sent up Un- i - ty, Clar- i - bel, As-sy - ri - an. 



Storm - cock and Gold - en Gain? 



22 



i 



f Quasi recit. 



a tempo 



m 



Noon 



off the Fore - lancP 



the first ebb mak - ing 




Lump-y and strong in the bight. 




fit. 



j / j jv-a 



« — # 



~cr 



r*7. 



glS 



y a tempo 



&—i 



v v * — v k 



TT r H-fr 



Boom af - ter boom, and the golf- hut shak-ing And the 



m 




y 1' 



"^ 



Lento. 
V remote but distinctly. 
Recit. ^ . . ^ 



i 



poco rit. 



tl'-J J J 



^ 



jack- daws wild 



with fright! 



"Mines lo - ca - ted in the fair - way, 



T j~~^ i-4-nhtH 1 



*^4- 



rl % 



? 



^ 



r^ 



ft* 



jt> £o//# j^arfe 



% 



i rtt ^p 



jti- j s / j / ^ 



accel. 



Boats now work - ing up 



urn 



^^ 



cresc. 






the chain. 



IS. 



accel. 



fa tempo risoluto 



^ J' J' J" J J J' J" J^-JL^-J 

Sweep - ers- Un - i - tv. Clar - i - bel. As - sv - ri 



ty, Clar - i - bel, As - sy - ri 



£ 



an, 



23 




| j* J -JUL 



(CHORUS.) 



> j- j J J ; J J j J 3e£ 



Storm- cock and Gold- en GainV 



"Sweep - ers- Un - i - ty, Clar - i - bel, As - sy - ri - an, 



f 



S^8 



^ 



3*t 



t^m 



J ' J ' ' 12J ' t ' J 



fa tempo 

— i 



^ 




-*&- 



Lento, 
p Quasi recit. 

j j. 



^ 



Gain'.' 





Dusk 



off the Fore 



land—. 



3 



JSl 



~3 

jp co//a /arte 



3? 



S 



a tempo 



cresc. 



mm 



o 



j^ 



^ 



-d — * — - 

the last light go-ing And the 



traf-fic crowd- ing through, And 



24 



m 



distinctly 



pocorit. Repeat in Chorus 



% % c g i g- p c y I c c ^ 



1 



five damned trawl-ers with their .sy - reens blow-ing 



Head-ing the whole re - view! 



n^pfg 



i=# 



p^P 



3^ 



colla parte \ 



^=>p 



1* 



^^ 



** 



Lento 
f Recit. 



P' J. ' J JJ g^ 



^ 



"Sweep com-plet-ed in the fair -way, 



No more mines re- main. 
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'Sent back Un- i - ty, Clar- i - bel, As-sy- ri - an, Storm-cock and Gold-en Gain? 
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"Sent back Un- i - ty, Clar- i -bel, As- sy - ri - an, 



Storm- cock and Gold - en Gain'.' 



